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Brussels. We found Louvain, of course, in ruins. The beautiful old church had been used as a barracks by the Germans.
Monsieur Dubois told us that the happiest moment he had had since war began was on the day of the evacuation when he met a German soldier in the street. Emboldened by the approaching deliverance of his beloved town, he stopped the soldier and asked him if it was true he was going back to Germany that day. " Ja, mein Herr," answered the soldier. "Then take that back with you! "'said Monsieur Dubois, and gave him a resounding smack on either cheek. Fancy an unarmed Belgian striking a Hun f What a priceless experience!
On November 23, the King and his consort re-entered Brussels, and, thanks to the kind offices of the Spanish Minister, the Marquis de Villolobar, who contrived that I should be given all the privileges which belonged to my husband's rank in the Diplomatic Service, I witnessed the ceremony from a point of vantage, and later in the day occupied a seat in the Loge Diplomatique when H.M. reopened Parliament. With him riding into the town, was the Queen, so beloved of the people, Prince Albert of Windsor in Flying Corps Uniform, little Princess Marie Josephine, her golden hair loose upon her shoulders, the Count of Flanders, tall and slim, wearing British uniform out of compliment to his father's Ally, and Prince Charles of Brabant, the King's younger son, in the uniform of a Dartmouth Cadet. The crowd went mad at sight of them and cheer'Upon cheer woke the echoes. No police were present, the King having expressed a wish to General Buffon, in command of the Brussels .garrison, that the people at least on that day shouldHOLLAND                        297
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